gent resident in London and the home counties towards the hospitals, and the necessity, which at the moment is 'Intensified by the circumstances of the year about to close, to adequately support these institutions ? When we commenced our work for the hospitals thirty years ago the public at large took very little interest in them. They were at that time regarded with anything but universal tfavour, and were surrounded with an atmosphere of suspicion, due mainly to the difficulties which beset the treatment of a large number of sick people in great buildings ?devoted to the purpose. The medical profession differs from iill other professions in the fact that, speaking broadly, ?every member of it is imbued with the sense of his individual responsibility to continuously search out and apply ?the most suitable remedy for every ailment which attacks the human body. To this circumstance is due the immense progress which has been made in sanitation, in methods of treatment, in skilled nursing, in the closest attention to every detail which can increase the comfort or expedite tlie recovery of the sufferers who enter the hospitals.
The facts are so patent and the results so admirable that to-day the public at large realises that for everybody, whatever their wealth or position, when overtaken by serious illness there is no place like a hospital.
In such circumstances it should be a work of supererogation to advocate the cause of the hospitals with all classes of the community. If we could put the clock back, and restrict the numbers receiving treatment at the hospitals to a total equivalent to that of twenty years ago, the funds now given would no doubt be sufficient to place the hospitals in a sound financial position. The causes which underlie this result may be traced without difficulty. As the percentage of recoveries in hospitals has steadily increased, and the percentage of deaths has steadilv diminished, the popularity of the hospitals has risen to so high a pitch, and the confidence in the hospitals is so universal, that no one, not even that arch-anti-vivisectionist and untiring foe of hospital managers, Mr. Stephen Coleridge, ventures to pursue his pro-animal, anti-human role, without ending with a declaration to the effect that his aim "is not. to attack the hospitals, but to defend them." The army of givers every year increases, but every year the population of London increases in greater proportion, whilst death in reaping its victims sadly thins the ranks of the generous, leaving places to be filled, and new and willing hands to be found to replenish the coft'ers of our hospitals. So the army of givers needs recruits year by year in increasing numbers from every rank and station of life, from the plutocrat to the peasant.
The end of the matter is, thatit is not a mere question of money, for the root of it lies much deeper than gold. The first thing the hospitals need is a -wider recognition of the beauties and realities attaching to living realities as represented by suffering and succour, by patience in endurance and persistence in efforts to cure, by cheerfulness in sickness and in the discharge of onerous and exacting duties, by the sacrifice of self and the sinking of the ego in the effort to help the least attractive and most helpless members of the race. We said in the course of an article a few weeks ago, speaking of the ordinary everyday work of a hospital, that the contrast between the miserably wet, cold, and filthy streets of London and the quiet, comfortable, orderly, and inviting appearance of a hospital ward was to the visitor a panacea for selfishness, and should cheer the heart and excite feelings of thankfulness in the most niggardly and selfish of men It all looks very charming and dainty to outsiders who only see, as it were, the finished article turned out for public inspection. "VYe, who are behind the scenes and in the hurly-burly, who " press the button" and " do the rest" as well, who have to find for our Christmas decorations money and time, ideas and helpers, to be lie^d and hands at the same time, to strive for order, forethought, and good humour, and exercise in seasons of highest pressure the temper and tact requisite to oil the human machinery and keep it going, without friction, on the one SWEET CHARITY'S GUIDE TO CHRISTMAS GIVERS.
MISCELLANEOUS-SPECIAL? Continued.
of which have found their way to the home, in several cases with very good results. It is the desire of all connected with the hospital and home to do all in their power to succour those who are in want of a helping hand.
Royal London Ophthalmic Hospital, City Road, E.C.? This hospital, like all hospitals, has been hard hit during the past year owing to the other claims pressed on the charitable public. But its position is different from most other hospitals, because it has not a single penny of invested funds which can be realised. The committee are most reluctant to close a hospital which has been working for nearly one hundred years, which has a world-wide reputation, and which relieves about 40,000 patients annually. The new building in City Road is perfectly designed and equipped for its special ?bject, and worthy of the work and the teaching of the oldest and largest Eye Hospital in Great Britain. On these grounds the committee appeal for help, and beg that, contributions may be sent in timeto save such a public calamity as the closing of this great institution. Secretary, Mr.
Robert J. Eland.
Royal Orthopaedic Hospital, 297 Oxford Street, W., and 15 Hanover Square.?During the year very great improvements have been made in this hospital. The drainage system has been entirely reconstructed, and extensive alterations carried out in the wards and nurses' quarters. The buildings are now in a thoroughly sanitary condition, besides which, improvements in the wards have added greatly to the comfort of the patients and to the more efficient working of the institution. The committee require the sum of ?'1,000 before the close of the year to defray outstanding balances in connection with this work, and also to meet tradesmen's bills due to Michaelmas. They ask for a share of the Christmas gifts of the benevolent to enable them to disburse these charges during the current year.
hand, or laxity of discipline on the other?we know, only too well, that Christmas decorations mean anything but unmitigated pleasure. We know that never, all the year round, do we get so tired, that our feet never ache so badly, aior are the hours on duty ever so long as during the ?Christmas season. And yet, for all that, year after year ?our enthusiasm rises fresh as ever, and each strives just as mightily for the success of her ward decoration when the time comes to do it, as though last season's fatigue had never been and could not be repeated.
As probationers, perhaps we were not quite so eager 'about it as in later days. We were not the proud possessors of wards, and we used to get just a little weary of unlimited sweepings away of scattered holly and ivy leaves, running endless errands, and making wreaths in all our spare moments. We did a lot of our staff' nurse's work for her just then, while she sat?as we thought? enjoying herself, and helping sister with evergreens and holly and coloured lanterns. We took the temperatures, and made the beds, gave the medicines, and did no end of things that generally we were not allowed to do, besides putting on bonnet and cloak and running out at all sorts of weird hours to buy wire and string and hammers and holly. But 
